JOURNAL OF ARNOLD BENNETT

this last few weeks. I certainly cannot write my old fine
" hand ".

Sunday, October gth.

To-night I revised all the stuff for my book of stories, " Tales
of the Five Towns **, to be published in January. In reading
over "A Letter Home", which I must have written about
iSgs,1 1 was a little surprised at the technical skill of it, seeing
that it was the first story of any real decency that I ever wrote,
and I was not in the least surprised to find it sentimental and
conventional here and there. However, I only altered one
word in it.

Wednesday, October I2tk.

I wrote the third " Jack Stout " story in two days, finishing it
last night. It is a bad story well done.

Tuesday, October i8ft.
Just recovering from a very bad cold.

I can easily understand the violent prejudices, and the wish
to be deceived in peoples when altercations axe in progress. I
want Japan to win in the war,2 and because I want Japan to win
I find myself, in spite of myself, minimizing every shred of
Russian success, and magnifying every success of Japan. I
know that my attitude in reading the news is prejudiced, and
yet I cannot alter it. All I can do is to admit that it is pre-
judiced.

Wednesday, November
I got so busy finishing " The Adventures of Jack Stout " before
F. and F's arrival that I couldn't trouble to make even the
smallest notes in a journal. Then Frank and Florrie3 came,
and they left on Saturday morning. On the Monday of their
arrival (24th) I lost my little dog Fly. I went down to Moret
on Saturday afternoon and returned yesterday afternoon. I
liked the country so much that I determined to go there a great
deal more, and I arranged to have a little first-floor suite in the
1 Published in the Yellow Book of 1895, see p. 6.
* War had broken out between Japan and Russia in February.    Russia
had had a temporary gain at Sha-ho on October 16.
* His brother and sister.
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